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My comrades, ſo famiſh'd and queer, 
Hear the drums how they jollily beat! 
They fill our French hearts with good cheer, 
Altho' we have nothing to eat. 
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Nothing to cat—Rub a dub, | 
Rub a dub—we have nothing to eat! 
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Then, hark to the merry-ton'd fe 
To hear it will make a man younger; 


I rell you, my lads, this is life 5 


For * one . with hunger. 
SUP IE Toot a tos. 
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| Dying with hunger—Toot ; a too, 


The 78 to 77” TEAM you to hem, - 
Only lift to the trumper, fo ſhrill! 


Till che enemy's kill d'we can't eat; 
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We'll eat all we kill; ran ta ran! 
Ran ta ran, we may eat all we kill! 
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OH! the moment was Ed, when my love and 
I parted: _.. 
So vourneen deeliſh a oge! 
As I kifs'd off her tears, I was nigh broken 
So vourneen deelifh ailein oge ! 
Wan was her cheek, which hung on my 
ſhoulder, 

Damp was her hand—no bi whit aaltihet 
I felt that I never again ſhould behold her, 
So vourneen deeliſh ailein ge! 

EAR: 
Wien t 1 of command pur out men 
into motion, | | 
So vourneen, &c. &c. OE 6 
O, I buckled my knapſack, to croſs the wide 
Ocean. 
So vourneen, &c. &c. | 
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My boſom wich 9 was ; almoſt torn aſun- 
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Lows I fought * my country, fr "Wh my 
true love; 

So vourneen, &c. &c. - 
All my pay, and my booty, [ hoarded ** you, 
love = 

So vourneen, c. & M. 
Peace was proclaim d; eſcap'd from ol 
2 laugh ter, . 
Landed at dom ſweet girl I ae 
But 1 alas! to 33 cold grave 5 
brought her. 
So vourneen, &c. Sc. 
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' WAR has ſtill its melody: 
When blows come thick and arrows fly, 
When the ſoldier marches o'er 
The crimſon field, knee-deep in gore ; 
By carnage, and grim death ſorrounded, 
And groans of dying men confounded y 
If the warlike drum he hears, 
And the ſhrill trumpet ftrikes his ears, 
Rous'd by the ſpirit-ſtirring © tones, 
Muſick's influence he owns: 
His luſty heart beats quick and pig 
War has ſtill it's melody !- WE 
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But when * hard- bought day i is _ ” 
And the battle's fairly won; 45 
Oh! then he trolls the jolly note, 

In triumph, thro! his ruſty throat: 
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0 OU'D you to battle marck- away, 
And leave me here complaining | ? 
I'm ſure 'twou'd break my heart to ſtay, 
When you were gone campaignings. 
Ah! non, non, nor, 
Pauvre Madelon _ 
Couꝰ d never quit her rover; 
Ah! non, non, non, * 
| HPauvre Madelon © 
Wou'd go * peg all the world over. 
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EY Cheer; cheer my love, you ſhall not arieye 


A ſoldier true you'll find mme: 
I ſhou'd not have the heart to leave f 
My little girl behind me. * 
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And can you to 1 battle go, TOE | 
To woman's fear a ſtranger? 


Pauvre Madelon 
oor quit her rover ; 

Ah! non, non, non, 

© Pauvre Madelon, © 

Shall 89 with me all the world over. 
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Np fear my breaſt will ever know, 


t when my love's in danger, 
„ AM non, non, non, 


Pauvre Madelon, 


Fears only for her rover fi 

* Ah! non, non, non, 
4. Pauvre Madelen 
Will go with you all the world over. 
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* While at home ſhe tarries, 


2 _ Nor with weary marching rents. 


Then let the os jog as it will 8 

Let hollow, friends forſalk us 
We both ſhall be as happy ſtil! 

As war and love can make us. "A 
Ah gon, non, non,, . 
Pauvre Madelon , _ = 
5 Shall never. quit her rover * 
| Ah! nen, non, non, 

. Pauvre Madelon 


Shall go with (5:3 all al the world's over *, ., 
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„ Din Bouquet de Romarin.” * | 
LITTLE thinks the townſman' 8 miſe 13 


What muſt be the laſs's life 
Who a ſoldier marries. „ 
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Danæing now before the tent = 
* * Lira, lira, lira, lira, Mra, la, „ 
Wir ber jollß r... 
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Bu ſee vith witedanger he gets all his gold: : 
And we n be wum ven were | ; 
eee ee e | 
ak ; 15 . FE SO 
For 3 tis true that I covet ak not 
Valet dis to better my dear ſoldier's lot; 
And he ſhall be maſter of all I have got, 
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My heart, how, it vents] nt to . to the 
3 a day, 5 . 
In church, when, my fuher will give me . 
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: VBrreen in a nation's Bal ar tears. E's : 
Peace to the Heroes, peace! who yield thei 
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HEN 1 was at Loe 1 was merry and 
_ friſky, | 3 | © 


My dad & cop a pig, and my mother ſold 


whiſkey; | 8 e : 
-f uncle was rich, but od neve b 
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Till I was enliſted by Corporal cue 

Och! rub 4 dub, row de dow, C | 

My dear Uttle Sheelah, I thought vou d rut _— 
crazy, 

When 1 trudg'd away with rough © rpor: 

Caſey! 0 RP gs 
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1 march'd f n Kilkenay, Ind 28 oo gras 


chinking | 5 5 
On Sheelah, my heart in my boſom Was 5 


But foon I was forc'd to look freſh as a 
. fe or four of a drubbing from Co orporal Caſey. 
1 Och! rub a dub, row de dow, Corporal 3 
1 . : 4 ” Caſey ! % Ov) T0 85 | 

_ + The devil 90 with him ! I ne' er cou'd be 
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=» Och! rub, a dub, roy, & dow f Corpor gy 

* = EE Caſey. , 5 3 
HM Thinks I you are quiet, and I ſhall be eaſy, bY C 
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OE LY, 
Grand Crorvs. 


Engliſh. | 
REAR our Engliſh banner high, 
In token proud of victory! : 
Where'er our god of battle ſtrides, 
Loud found the trump of fame; 
Where er the Engliſh warrior rides, 
May laurel'd conqueſt grace his name! 


French. 
Yet on the victor's heart let Truth engrave, 


That heaven - born Mercy beſt becomes the 


brave. 

| wo „ 
Rear, rear the Engliſh banner high, 
In token proud of victory! 7 
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